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We are go - ing o - ver there, from here, We will
We are com-ing o - ver here, from there, When  we
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do our lit-tle bit, don’t fear We'll get Wil-helm by the col-lar, Then ten
wal - lop Kai-ser Bill for fair You can bet your hard earned mon-ey, We wort
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mil - lion strong we’ll hol - ler, These words we’ll sing to him:
swal-low his “Peace hon-ey,” These words we’ll sing to him :
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CHORUS
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YOU SHOULD HAVE

“Hats Off,
Salute Old Glory”

By Jessie Loraine Ripper and J. E. Brown

This song was written on one of those days when our hearts ached, when the
train pulled in at the station and Our Boys bid us
Good-bye and left us for the service of
Uncle Sam.

ASK YOUR DEALER FOR

“Camp LIFE”

By Jessie Loraine Ripper and J. E. Brown.

A snappy little song written especially for your boy, friend, brother or sweetheart
in the camp. In this song it tells us that—

They trained their mighty army
For forty years or more;

They tramped on Uncle Sammy’s toes
Until they made him sore,

He called the boys together
And whispered in their ears;

He said, “We'll get the Kaiser
If it takes us twenty years.”

PRICE, 20 CENTS EACH - MAILED POSTPAID ANYWHERE

JESSIE LORAINE RIPPER

WRAY, COLORADO.




